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In This Issue: 

Gunslinger's Chance 
The Stolen Town 

Plus 
The Calico Kid 





FLYING MOUNT! Tim Holt vaults into 
Lightning's saddle to start a swift pursuit 
of bandits, in the picture, "Gun Runners." 



TIM HOLTS 





GUNPLAY is about to 
befcin as Tim stands in 
a handy doorway. Scene 
is from RKO's 'Outlaw 
Valley," a Holt starrer. 




TRAPPED! A pair of 
masked bandits stick up 
Tim's stagecoach, in a 
scene from "The Stage- 
coach Kid." Go see it! 
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E WESTER* 6UNMA.N WAS A 
&*E§D APART PROM OTHER 'ABU. 
ALWAYS H£ WORP TWO (3JN5, THE 
HOLSTERS LOW5LUN6 AND TtBO 
HIS THU3H5 POR A QJicIK DRAW, hg 
SOLO HIS 6UNS TO THE rtl&HEj 
0I0PER IN RANljE A'AR. CATTLEMAN 

and sheepman feud. or td whoever 
would pa> h v\ money, such a v\an 
was suck ob£ron. but when buck 
met millv carter of thb l0n6 4 

RANCH, HE WANTED TO CHANcr<= HIS 

WAY OF LIFE — 

£$N0 BUCK POUND THAT. EvEN 
WITH THE HELP OF TiM HOuT ANn 

WAS A 
LOM6, HARD PULL FOR A MAN 
WHO DARS5 NOT TAKE A — 

GUNSLINGER'S CHANCE! 




"K 



SlRL'S SC3S' BRING A WORRIED FROWN TO 
Bu^K OBERON. Mfi LISTENS TO mER WORDS, 
AND THERE 1$ COlO FEAR IN Hi£ HEART... 



f'VE KisiOWH 
POLLOWIN' 

A FOOL'S DREAa! 
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SHORT. CRISP SHOT RjnGS OuT 
ABOVE THE CACTUS THORNS - - - 




fel-<£ A STRIKING SHXKt, 
THE LARIAT UNCOILS: IT 

LOOPS DOA*J AROJNO AN 
UPTHRUST ROCK. TONcUe. 
STRETCHES TAUTi 
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TAl 

P a£P T~,.vr i> - 




rvwo lxi 

■ 



;tran 

• '-ALLOW 

wait for A\e 
hit tme gunv 
T3Ail 

SuGC i 
MM 



&ReATH. 

B ^ 
ENClXJM 

LAre« 



DARKLESS FALLS. 
3J\LQ5 A <3«EAS£- 
O PiRE. J' 

LloHT, BJC' 

FREEUY * 1 
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' r -BOr IT MAS BRAwew 
ZO\Q$i VOu CAMT 60 BX^k 
CM IT, PUT YOU CAW TUR.NJ 
OFF — TO A FULL LIFE 
THAT'S HOWEST ANP 
RKPE <CTABt£i 



Cve* ■ ■■ speak 

5 5HAKg THE 



up eerONO that { kite, 

BUTTE* THAT'S (VHCSE JCM TO ! 
MY SA0DL6«S ARC / o£T 

r«apv 

for actiow' 




>74# 4 / 



\90lTH THE IMPACT OF THC AvAlA(s/^H£, TIM 
SLAVES INTO THE FiDDLfiPOOT GUNSUN&E&Z — 



c<****< 
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'YUH AN' TH' OuD 
SHERIFF HAve A 
FlOMT, O0ERON? 
REtrON I'LL HAVE 
TO TOSS YUri in 
THE JUG AS A 





£ES vAlRY ECMPOLlTg TO EEWTEffKuf>T 
WHEN M.Y PRAM TlM IS POR TO GlVE 
-/ GOOD ADVICE, HAH? 



^y\UNNNK/ 
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E6S TOO ftAD 

other peoeie 

CANNOT fOUJW 
TMSf GOOD 

ADVICE, HAH, 

SHERIFF? 
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1 0P r 
MILLV 6ASPS «i 



7 TO TELL DAD 
TM6N ME We 

SO WIGH.Y OF SUM 




/g IT! 
VUW lAW'T TELL ME 
SLIM S-i 

m MUST S WCK 5 
B6 THiNXi^' Of= I RGHTlMfi A 

buck o&eflow; y owe -mam 

^/&a t :t ^of 

PREJUDICE AND WATg.j^ 
HE NEEDS 



LESS'K T"E* HOJW 
AGO BUCK OB60OM 

COWMAW05 Al 
RODE OPP V-. 



Ki«ros5inc. 5 n. ivb Bee* 

3£«0* COP 

hours- he *as s'evea 

■ 



OP TWE I ft ATE Ot. n 
SALLOW ^C»NS H 

-- 
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IF THIS 0O6 3N T PROVE TC dD 
CARTER THAT OB^RON ,5 A KILLER 
AND AN C • I DON'T KNOW 

WHAT WILU! h£'Ll SEE THE 
OOVCRNOR, AN' HAVE Tti£ WORD 



XoME .WILES AWAV. TIA\ LISTENS 

TO AN INLREDI6LE STORY — 




-RE SICiN' WITH Tl 5A 
AN OUTLAW, HOLT J 'VVRONO, SIR. 

a padman: he oii^nr ) r aim ro> r 7w 

TO BE 5TRUN6 UP: / PROVE IT: T 
3 IDE OVER TO 
BUCK'S PLA^E 
WITH ME NCvvi 



&>*£ HOURS LAT€ 

:e-S Veb< 
SN'S/SeT 



' LOOK FOR YOUK' 

carter; *£S PUTT 
T»e stolen ciornes . 
pack:: ^ ' 
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EP IN HIS HEART A SMALL VOICE 
COUNSELS CAUTiOJ, 0UT PUCK SHRUuS 
IT OFP 




Deep in the hb^kt of the 

uRAZELANPS 



I 




CHANuE THAT 
LCNJ + TO A 9 BOVS, St 
LAZY S. • ^g/ LOOKS LIKE HE'S 




'" -*t t 



V -^/>-^^k 
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MOLT JUST CAU6HT 
■ORRiSON IN 
OBERON'S PLACCi 
PUTTlM 1 BACK THE 

STOLEN CLOTHeS- 

ANO AMOS CARTEL 

WAS WITH MQUTi 




FUSILLADE OF RiFlGShOTS THUNDERS FRO*\ CANYON WALL TO PLATS! 
A MAN'S OeATH-SCffEA>\ SHRILLS IN THE CLEAR AiR* 



EE5 FONNY THING, BUT I 
A/A ALREADY HAV£ THOUGHT 
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(SHITO AND AMOS CARTfcK 

enter TMg fka>, Running 

UMPER COVER OP Tl-WS 
SUODGN AT TACK ■ — 



MEBBE r CANT 
Shoot with mv 
bad arm, but 

I SURE CiOT ONE 
THAT FEELS RNB! g 
TAKE THAT, YUM 






lUOOENLY SLIM SALLOW 
/KCHtS TOWARP THE OIP 
MAN. MIS GUN COMES UP- 



A SNEERING VOICE RlNuS 
OUT BEHIND SLI^A SALLOW J 

h£ whirls to see BU. 

O BE RON 
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CONESTOGA WAGON... 



MORS PCPUUAAL.V KMOWN* A» "TMft "CO^l «?tfC> > #> # P N," THB T rRUNOufcO IN LCsO UJNMi 
ACRO0O Tl« PCARieG, B<?»J6IN& 5>CT"TLaA0 A^ THSlR PANMLC-3 IN T>*& iOOO'3. 
W^RM ATT-' aV IKlDi-' --B Wa<T- BOC PQl^/CfJ 1KJTO A 9^ CiPCUi 

___^___^«_i^_ for aeneR pefensc. 



PULLING BOG... 

-iOHtl <?f Tne 

l*OV PTACBO vn 

a *Tr-r« inj a Mi 

O* Qt':CK«AM?, WITH 
LABI AT ANO COW 

SMTOUShT 7M» iNCWMNf 

«TB«E3 "*r» «APCTV- 
AK/D WA5 USUALLY 

oevMftJZDeo w.tw an 
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N THE SIXTEEN 
YEARS AFTER 
THE FABULOUS 
GOLD RUSH 
OF 1640, CALIF- 
ORNIA 3ECM\E 
THE FASTEST 
GROWING STATE 
IN THE UNION... 
BUT IN PLACES 
LIKE SAM 
OtVVQV, THERE 
WAS &PACTS... 
AH,YES,T>^RE 
WAS NOTHING 
OUITE UKE THE 
P0ACS IN THE 
SLEEPLESS 
LITTLE TOWN OF 




LOOKS LIKE HE 
AINT FIXIN'TO OPEN 
THAT BOLTED COOR/ 

BLAST THE LOCK. 
JED/ 

s, 



w 



. 



SAN CANYON..\ 



NO WRECK SHOP/ 
UNWORTHY SING 
SONG SURREND- 
ERS FOR 1/NMOWN 



AND WITHIN ThE 
LAUNDRY A LffTLE 
NIGHT GOWNED 

CREATURE 
CRINGES ON 
THE FLOOR. 



LOOKS LIKE 
WE'LL tiAVE TO 

do a uttle 
clarifying for 
you, china 
boy/ 



TM TOWN MARSHAL 
WAS -J 1ST FOUNC> 
IN FRONT OF HIS 
HOUSE... W/7H 

A KMFE W 



AN' TH' LAST 
THING THE 

MARSHAL 
MUMBLES IS 

SOWS* RECKON 

THAT GIVES US 
A PRETTY POWER 
FUL CA< 
BOY/ 



%m 



hd 



might jist as 
well sing£ this 
shack, ain't had 
a good fire 
"round here 
in quite a 
spell y 




MEANWHILE, AT THE EDGE OF TOWN, 
A TRADE WAGON RUMBLES TOWARD 
THE MARCHING MOB. 



J WHOA UP, 



EBONY/ LOOKS 
KE &AN CTANrON'S 

KINDA 
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WAL, IF IT AINT TIMS 
£TAL/t?0 AY0/ YOU'RE 
JlST IN TIME TO SEE 

A ROPlN'.SONNY/ 



NOPE , NOT 

me... haven't 

amich stom- 
ach for that 
sorta spoilt; 

CHARLEV/ <r 
WHO'S R.EIN' > 
STRUNG UP? 




WE GAVE % IM A T7&AL 
ALL RIGHT- A T&/AL 
F/TT/A/ 'f FOR A 
COfflMS MAW/ 

ARE YOU COAIN' 
OR AlN'TOHA, 
CALICO? 



MO, THANKS. 
CHARLIE/ 
GOT TO 
UNLOAD MY 
WAKES OVER. 
AT THE 
STABLES f 




CRAWL OUT FROM 

UNDER TH^rfcURTAlN," 
EBONY/ WERE GOIN' 
TO R\DE HERD ON 




THIS CHINEE 7HET STABBED THE 
MARSHAL/ M&pSHAL HI/WSELF 

said Vsrr ^/a/& sows, " afore 
HE DIED.... AND BROTHER, 
WE SUKE GOT TM/ 

KIND OF 

RUSHIN' 

things a bit, 
aren't you? a 
man's got a 
Right to a 
c&u&t 
T79/AL/ 



BUT ONCE 1NJOIDE TH£ STABLE, THE 

CAUCO AT/£> UNDERGOES A SUDDEN 

CHANGE O P ATTITUDE.,.. 

MAYP.E I'LL JUST ^ 

TAKE UP THE BOS 

ON THEIR INVITE AT 

THAT. . . BUT MOT AS 

CAL ICO 
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THOSE ROPE- 
HAPPY HOMBRES 
XViLL HEAD *FTER 
Th'TOI^CH ALRiGHT. .. O' 
WE WON'T BE CARRYING IT.' 
GET OFF THflCT MORSE AND 

SONG/ 
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WOOO-YT IS NNITH RARE 
RELISH THAT I RESUME 
RELAXED BREATHING/ 

/{ j^ WE'D BETTER HEAP 
fr^"*^^ FOR TOWN/ I WANT 
"TO FINISH */MQi//RIMG <1 
AROUND BEPORE THAT 
BUNCH C3ET3 SACK FRO^ 
THEIR B.UGGY RlDE.' 





BE GITTIN LtGKT ANV 

MINUTE NOW. SING 

SONG/ YOU BETTER 

BUNK" IN TXAT STABLE 

FOR A SPELL/ 



MAS BEEN MOST 
UNWELCOME NK3HT' 
SING SONG ALMOST <^ 
STRUNG UR.. BUSINESS 
ALL BURNED UFV 




TICKETS FOR UDST 
LAUNDRY BECOME 
WORTHLESS TOKENS. 
POOR AAlSSY GORDON? 

WASH AND /NAISSV 
HA^LHTT AND 
STRANGER AAAN 



ALAAOST 
, SOUNOS 

LIKE: < 
iSlNG SONG! 

TH' NAME. 



AT HOTEL, W3TER 

6ANSON&/ 






THE MARSHAL 
A1/&HT h lS£ 

NVEANT/ 



v<i 



<■ 
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MINUTES LATER, IK] THE LOBBY OF T*E 
SAA/ CV4A/yO/V HOTEI 



YEF; RIGHT AFTER 

i YOU RUSTLE ME UP 
SOME BREAKFAST/ 
HEAR TCLL THEY GOT 
THE KILLER OF YOUR 
TOWN MARSHAL DUR1N' 
TH' NIGHT ' 




r THERE ISM'T AMY KILLER, WSTEff.,. 
CAUSE TH' MARSHAL /SA/Y DEAD/* 
THE DOC FIXED HIM UP PRETty 
GOOD AND SENT HIM HOME 

REST UP/ 

WAL, I 
MVH? \ DECLARE.' 



r OH.. ABOUT BREAKFAST^ 
SIR' WE HAVE BACON 
OR SAUSAGES AND.. 




( HE'S CUUWJ' OFF TH' ) 
A MAtN ROXP...AN TH 
ONLY PLACE OF INTEREST 
ALONG THAT TRAIL IS TH' 
A>\ARSHAL'S PLACE ' 
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COME NOW. 
STRANGER, 
YOU SEEM TO 
BE A RIGHT 

FELLER/ CAN*T 
WE MAKE A 
LITTLE 



HEAD OVER TO 1 
THAT DESK AND * 
OFA/. YOURSELF 
A SHEET OF WR\TIN 

PAPEC.SANSONE/ 

we're GOING ^ 
TO GET 77//S 

/AM2e»HAJ_ MURDER 

DOA/N IN B>LACJ< 
>^ AN* WHITE.' 






fHAA-M... APPEARS LIKE 
■miS FELLER FILCHED 
BIT OF MAIL FRO^A TH' 
MARSHAL./ WELL, WE'RE 
OUST GOIN'TO TAKE A 
OK AT THAT LETTER, 





Ncrr,cE To | ALL w\iO- 

DISTRICT ^(MJSSHALS 
-■^E Ae>0\/£ VASTOC 
SAWSOMg ,£ tV/UTEP 

?OK ARAAv;£7f S^*™^ 

(S ^Awc» A c>My // * 
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? ( BAC" ..>i S/W CANYON. 



„4RLEY/ HEAR 

TO hV&VE ANOTHER 
HANGIN "ROUND 
HERE/ SOME 
FELLER NAMEO 



■k 



"THERE WONT 
&E AKT/ AAORE 
*HAM(5/NGS" 
ITHOUT A ^ 
/=*/« TKAIU IM 
SAV canyon! 
IP IT WASN'T ^ 
^ FOR THET 

S7y*AA&JEfit WE 
NMGHT'VE AAADE 
A BAD MISTAKE 

with that ecy. 



vwav 



A1AA1 







THE lie frontier town of 
another name, The men who rode I 
herds \tp from Texas and New Mexico en. 
It the Death Town. O: thi tc ahcri 

and font town marshals who had al 

be law, hi* were buried in Boot Hill. 

! the blacksmith shop at the far end of 

town The sev< n ot 

•n inaccessible canyon, shot m the back with 

a Winchester .M-40. 

Federal Marshal Flip Carson thought of 
se seven men as he sat the J i Chey- 

enne saddle, his white gel wly 

down the main street of Hackamore Hi* or- 
der* were clear enough. They were to "1 
who's behind tlie killings, get him, then come 
back in time to take another case!" That • 
how the Chici Marshal had put It, From 
hind his mahogany desk in the Territoi 
.Capitol. 

Flip sighed and swung oB the gelding. It 
was easy for the Chief to iers 

amid the faliw fron yellow* 

g> of the ii-. il tou/n. tr j 
i ins against a j . 
w. 

i y In t1 
of the Hackamore ftaloon before he felt 'the 

let ling eek. an - of 

the ning in his ears. 

I whirled, hid right hand Streaking to the 
walnut but: of his Colt A puff of punsmokc 
clung to the air : the comer of the 

f intra] store a.- Gun in hand, 

lip ran forward, a man 

racing rnward a ; <\mT* 

JTicn the man was on 
tli' I i nd spurm 

ghted i -i I the home was 

dipping and rh : K ground wett 

of the low ii Mr fired hi 

Looking dowi, he saw a torn strip r>r I 
flannel, with button n 11 attached, and 

caught in the -.tonhote. Pfe erinned wryly. 
"Caught some o* his shirt, an 

He pick«d up the bill 
pocket. 

After eating al the single i iui 

©re bo lip went to the 

la whert Ik- eroded 
U .r foi inlormatii 

"Wall, ' man, pul 

isfaction at the cigar, "di nw 

what to tell yn i , thai C 

an' Boss Cree&on have been bati who 

wo» goin' to be bossman je, an 1 
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of Peath 

A Flip Carson Storiette 
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C reason won. Kirn an' his- boys gunned down 
Markhana 'bout six months aj-o Since them, 
.-h. wide an' handsome. 
banket none to have a law- 
man in town, neitrn 
The liveryman caught Flip by 

ee looked worried "Don't yuh go trll 

m 
'hi go the way ol the othei 
narahaJs, 1 won't have time to 
tell anyone." 
Tine liveryman nodded, turning an 

I I. Ollt llHAV [ figg 

Flip inailr it wry face So they were mark- 
ing him off fot dead, already! Fii 

g with t; .ii 

td he w i the boa 

j»»C d saloon and a gem « turned 

ISC with .1 Mgn reading SKAM- 
ST ! .a window 

A Short eljderlywoi * l wrrcd !■>» knock. 
Ha lOi I ■ the loan atrip in his hand. 

.hit 

lijor. 
I 
out t 

Willi the door securely bolted, the 
ijht si i d examined it. She said 

hurriedly "W* have I 

1 1 He fa 

**' I ot Inn;, Hn?/n» n ... let me 

see. Mom of the cowhanfs Aflr menfolk 
town bring i h*ed. Yen 

If ii hia Ii 'i off ore of v 

■iris He f i Greet 
p took the shirt-piece from bei snd put 
it in his pocket. "Much • ] 

reckon things will Mart to be different from 
nc 

The lights of the Shorthorn Sal 

gfowed on Kro tables, anc! a long 
bar, On the improvised stage at the i. 
of the room a £rfT was singing My Old Ken- 
(IN le. Grouped at the bar and around 

were cowboy re i enters, with 

oach di ivcr or two mixed in, 

ie bat wing doors 
ami 

to ! 'flc-hrowQd 

ii ai l*i p m 

.1 lights . night M h 1 made 

- 

■ shirt g . up; 

swoi* and moued hit right hand. F-'iip did not 
but hi* ' "11 and 

• held a i re Colt "Peace 



TIM 

maker" in his hand. The light reflected from 

"On your feet, hombre." said Flip coldly. 
"You misicd your potshot at me. Now it's my 
turn I" 

A man twore softly in the sudden sill 
The clatter of k-a-luck box rattled 

loudly. The man in the tight shin put 

-k hii chair, grinning, He ^aid 
"Yuh r hold me, marshal Til be out 

fort fawn." 

"You'll stand trial at the Capitol, Anderson! 
Now .^ mo<- 

They went through a lint of men and 
womci 1 front of t 

Or*. Plfp knew a bullet might dig ii 
back a: .iny moment. . old 

and 'it he moved a* surely as II 

were walking alone on the cactus-dotied 

They crossed the street and went into the 
eked the coll door and shoved 
man through. Swinging the shellbelt he 
had 
front room and hung it 'in tl 

n he waited. Soon und 

of hoof beats drumming outbwaxd 

Creeson and hia Dotted 

•uth of 1 "re. 

They came mi ">und mi 

From his hunk in 1 

them, i ind laughinj [e aro-.e 

barred -md looked out. 

i full moon, d hy 

tht lamps in 

HMi ton and the Shorthorn Saloon, ht 

cm, There v 
with revolvers on their 1 
heavy Rt their lead by a man wru 

broad shou wide in a black 

I'hcy swung oft their horses and wal 
tow i ail. 

The man In the i*-ll £t tuned and went lo hlfl 

CO' 

Outbid** the small town jail a 

oft- 

i 

: I 
■ 
I > ah Iid- 
A • icheH himself txt the little 

group and wem forward to the wind 
I from 
-in. Hi 'I on the tl 

and the gun bu- red The P 

of the man tlceptng on the coc jerked once, 
and was still 
Tht ma* jC tmoking revolver laughed 

jldly and waved an arm. At the dead run, the 
■ men wrr.t toward the door. Thrv tan 
•lie small, bi tl office, not even 

glancing at 1 1 mg on the little cot. 



HOLT 

Only Boss Crr< :h a cruel laugh. 

-i new man down 
from the Capitol. I ; it plentv I 

Wi i care of them, long as they tend 

The other-, laughed agreement, and then 
lh< of the office into the back ro 

-inted the • In the Indistinct 

light, they could se« the man in the cell 

utorithecot. Only now a di 
covered his mouth, and ropes were at ankles 
and wrists. under his back, 

Cif • red gaily. "We got him for j 

Vic. Now wail r« pronto!" 

On*. I* "Bui • 01 to 

stand us te> :qt all this trow 

A man put gun m the cell I 

led the l fund wai drafcning 

in the small room Boss Crteeon yanked open 
the door a: In, followed b> 

Crceso! yuh up like a galled 

Etei 

The man on the cot grov 1 all 

rig it I'm not roped 

z a*»ide. moving off the cot, Flip 
Carson spat out the e.ig It mouth and 

lit* under his back. In hts 

hands he had t big In the 

cramp- 

and he bulked grim and 
dimly lighted c< II. 

Croeson gulped in amazement. "Yuh — J 
ain't Andcrso- 

I 
Rr ot him. - ■■ — 

the law ha 

Cree>on curbed an 

gun, .i Idtd 

and slid toward the floor. "You others — 
with > 

A»i 
hui now the n . moved. T! 

hai ig down and lifted Col up 

"You 
del 

at era going 
■ 

ell ol 
b ii 

Wli g, eight y on 

thi 

1 htlste i 
Til h 
ire any of you that can oe 
ed for a 
Then he wen! on 
pit were staring and looking He took | di 
I and headed dov t When a i 

lo*"' imcun aid, "Peace has 

come to Hackamore to stay, gentLemcn. Pi 
ha-- tome tC 

The End. 



. 
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FANNING A *rxmu*4 l« A T»RM D»flC«l6lN» 
THAT PRACTiCB OP CfiffTAIN" WtfSTFUNi GUNMAN 

who mft twc hammp? of thc gun wrrw Twer« 

F«EC HA?. 3IN<5 TMB <*«JM "ID 5HOOT. 

T^se ^JNAAGKI uftCO A Ofr**;« AC TON 

R»VOL^e« BLTT FlLffO TWW TRi*^»« ©**f *0 
TWC MAV.M6C */0UCD MOT COC<, OUT (AASULT* 
ftO FORVsASP Aft SOON A* fT YM& OftAMi.M 

©ac* a-n<? ke-£A*eo. f=o« t**e«? can*? 

«0£CO SAvSD UA/E* :N !MO«S PAY*) 
*FAKiMffsMB' UAO TMB T«ifc«B« 'AACTMOO 1 OF 
a^OOTN* B&ATCN BV A vV.CHi MA«GJK- 




MESA— A h*M,PLA7 TA*Lft< 

GAAMA.m a tv^b of •raw 
LOCO... crazy 



HORSE* O&CD DU.RiMS flOUNOUP 

SiDBWiMDER... 

A «AJAKB, ^eAABES OF 
«A"T r^e« FAVILV 
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_JCO RORV WAS TME KINO OP 
THE OUTLAWS. MB HELD COURT IN THE OESERT TOWN OP HOLDUP. 
HERE rfE RULED WITH PlST AND GUM, X TYRANT 'N A TOWN WW6GC 
ONLY OWLMOOTS LIVED. BUT RED R.ORY WAS AM&lTiCUS. HC WANTED 
A\OR6 THAN KINGSHIP. HE WANT6D REVENGE! 

UO GET HIS REVENGE, RED RORY WAS READV TO CAPTUftE AN ENTlKS 
CC**\<MUNlTY — TOWARD WHICH ~i.v\ HOLT AND CHITO WERE RlPiNO. UWAWARt 

that owatm threatened fro* - "THE STOLEN TOWN M 



0NLY THE ROARiNA VOiCE OF RED RO^ 
$ mEARO IN THE E.*PTy STR6BTS0P HOLDUP... 
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BOW* THE DL/5TY MAI* 

5T«e ue 

TOWN Hitffe THE T*VO PR*iM 
PARTNER*, TiM MClT ANO 

^ st SO -HOI y 



r LOOKS LIKE T BCS \ 
W6 ROQ£ INTO j( P AC6 

SOMETHIPv 
CHI 1 



"*v*- 



^COttE ON DOWN. 
HOM&kfcl I DON'T 



JO 



'i^r^; 




I !1 





-TOTAKETHESE SECOND* 
STCRV DRYGUi£MERS DOWN 
A PEG! 
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r iF WE CAN'T Pu3H~ THEM, 
WE JOIN TH6AA, CMlTO! 
£ S THE STORY- rOJ 
I ARE OUTLAWS - 

l ro join «eo flORv- 

SHA36 IN Ml 5 VOLO 

5MlPVie>«T maul! 




Pown THE sraEST. IN 

PALACE SALOON 

CAU6HT UP M 
JENIM 
THIS IS PER 
MY BROTHER! 





TIM HOLT 




TIM HOLT 




KEEP A STILL ^ttSGOOOr CH1TO- T DOUBLE -CROSSiN 
roiMOUe, JENKINS. \ THEENG Nwr.'ve GE6N \LAW ^6N, THAT 
CHITO AND r ARE 1 KEYS WEff£ 1 DlSCOVEReO.'J WHAT THBV 



60IN6 TO TRY TO / HAM6EENG 
SN^AK YOU OUT / OW THEE 
OF TOWN. -rfA wall: 




AREi 






TIM HOLT 



SoNOKiNio HOT l6*0 eLA5Ti*G 
A ta L ABOUT HIM, TiW IORChC* 
iFOR tm! window, pfiAO- 

CHiTO WITH HIA\; 





JlPTfiR AN HOUR'S HARO RiDfc, 1 1 v\ 
lS UP AND DOCTORS CHiTO'S WOUNO- 



WE'LL REST HERE UNTIL 
/AO^ TWfi GOuD 

5 ARE Dufc 
"TOWS BEPORE NOON- 







CHiTO. WC'RE LAT£. Tmc *'A£ON TRAIN J 
r |S ALMOST (NTO SUNUP! NO CMANCE TO ^fl 




{&$ DAWN TINTS 
TM* ©LUFFS A 
PALE CiOLP 



TIM HOLT 



As the golO shipment wagons trundle 

INTO SUNUP'S OuSTV MAIM STREET, HIDDEN 
OUM5 0A«K AND POAR 




Through A PUS'UAoe op 

MOT LEAD, TlM GUIDES THE 
l£AD MORSES THROUGH TOWN 
AT PULL GALLOP.' i 



Then. ECHOING IN TW6 
HOOPBSATS OP HI 5 HORSE, 
THUNDER Th£ POUNDING 
HOOVES OF OTHER HORSES. -- 



THAT GIRL OF JENKINS' L 
HAS PFTCHED HELP PROA\ H 
COPPERVILLEJ LET'S VAMOSf! 
BUT WHEN WE GO - WE 

TAKE JSNKINS WITH 




TIM HOLT 



HE FOLLOWING DAY, IN THE 
OUTLAW TOWN— |Jj < 

f GIT IM THAG, 
JENKINS.' VUH 

JONNA GET TH' 
RED RORv 
TREATMENT . ! 




7lM SW1NSS HIS VVBI5MT ON TH£ 
TAUT LARIAT.' THP PilED-uP BRANCHES 

t^ixt porv* a temporary 
prsg - and osluoe the outlaws 
with the piercing thorns op the 
PRiCKLV PEAR cactus: . , ■ ■ i 




Send Secret Messages With The 




Stltf* 



njUJET SAUKNSET 



An Ever la si Product 



TRY IT OUT FOR 10 DAYS FREE 

HEY k»d». berea yOUl chonci i" B*1 th tfanger'a own 

Silver Rull"» Pen SetT 77>ree smooth ■w-titiii* | h cur 

*hap*it jmt life \ > t\m Ranger l»*» m Im gun 

belt! Far* pen vntM ■ dirtarent pel 

«nrf ##c/i uiw M>ff/ra up fit rfirr" \wMt%' Bui that im'l at If H> 
iImbm id teat »ecr*t code pen*, you |«l u srappvlookinf. ■Hiulm 
leather brlt CTtri d— liulitet Attach it 10 your bait and you alwayi 
Uu\m rJM t i n» Run gar pvnt • • ,r- ,, u mi- Wlmt'i 

tnor*, Oilt leather ln»Uln ■ illy fml»»iifd wit 1 

DC th* I .fin* Rang*! In .| U.-i ,,r -11. 

• t all three pen*, pfan Ih* hrsWe* fOTfJfllj * I 00 ^m thU I" 
home approval o/for! 






WtAM IT ON Yotin 
BWLT-WntTf VOUX 

own swenwj 

V, covwtt 




Genuine 
leather Holder 



Lone R«n«« r J 
Own Pen 

SEND NO MONEY 

S*ihJ no mvney itt g*>i i .tnger Silver Bullet 

Ba.ll Pen Set. Jihi mail coupon. Wl < n the: i> atmin bring! 
Lorn* Ranf.fi tft to poor door, pay him only Sl.00 plus p*. 
and delivery. If. at the end of 10 dav«. you iluo'I a*iee tttat (fell 

(i Hw (imtnt hergaln you've •vat »een, rettim the pent ami 
bolder— end your money will be cheerfully But 

1 Be fint in your no f ft h tor hood to get ihn ■ 

i r j i w 

'UN INDUSTRIES.. 45 1. \T ST., N. V. 3, N T\ 



l 



PUN INDUSIffllS, Doe*. P011 

4i ■. ^T St., Naar Tor* 3, M. 

tfu*h> me Lon* Itangrr !•<■ Halt f*ea 

1 

f I l tO i || I [(I M |"*«1|i||r 

II 1 am riol enltiiW-l for m\ ivmchi 
at all. I I rati .. tk*r»« *4tMa I« ii*>., -...1 yvaf 
Ail 1 refund my money. 



raiBi ... State 
NOTE: Aand «*«U tfcrek 01 moray- ora#r e«ih 

-rt! ** fl . a*«UffV I 








/ 




Tim Holt and Liqhfning 



